i&                          CESAR'S  WIFE                      ACTi

CHRISTINA: Don't be absurd. Arthur. I'm asking Anne for

an unprejudiced opinion.
ARTHUR: Anne is unlikely to have an opinion of any value

on a matter she knows nothing about.

ANNE: \With a chuckle^ That is a very plain hint that I can't
do better than hold my tongue. I'll take it, Christina.

CHRISTINA: It's so unreasonable of you Arthur.  You won't

listen to any argument.
ARTHUR: The only one you've offered yet Is: here's a good

job going, Henry's your nephew, give it him.  My dear,

don't you see the Khedive would never accept such a

near relation of mine?

CHRISTINA: I don't agree with you at all. The fact of his
asking you to recommend an English secretary shows
that he wants to draw the connection between you and
himself closer. After all, you might give the boy a
chance.

ARTHUR: This is not an occasion when one can afford to give
a chance. It's hit or miss. If the man I choose is a failure
the Khedive will never ask me to do such a thing for him
again. I can't take any risks.

CHRISTINA: Will you tell me what qualifications Henry lacks
to make him suitable for the post?

ARTHUR: Certainly. It's true he speaks Arabic, but he
doesn't understand the native mind. Grammars can't
teach you that, my dear, only sympathy. He has the
mind of an official. I often think that you must have
swallowed a ramrod m early life and poor Henry was
born with a foot-rule in his inside.

CHRISTINA: I am not amused, Arthur,

ARTHUR: I have no doubt In course of time he'll become a
very competent official, but he'll never be anything else.
He lacks imagination, and that is just as necessary to a
statesman as to a novelist. Finally he has no charm.